A group of students Make their way, south, To be the heart Hands and mouth, Of God.
Many people speak About the word; Many people talk About knowin' the Lord, Our God.
A few rare, though, Put words to deeds, For few want to Live a life that leads To God.
The students toil, In mud and rocks And often complain, About dirty socks. All for God.
They like to do good For those less able, Those less fortunate. And need to be stable, For God.
To be the hands of God Is what they must be, To help all the world See…. The love of God.
